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“COME ON, BOYS!"

Synopsis. —~In Decembar, 1918, four
men gather in a hotel in Barne and
hear one of the quartet outline a
plan to paralvge Great Britaln and
at the sime time selze world power,
The other three, Hocking, Ameri-
can, and Stelneman and Von Gratz, ”

Germans, all milllonalres, agres to
the scheme, providing another man,
Hiram Potts, an American, Is taken
In. The Instigator of the plot gives
his name as Comté de Guy, but
when he leaves for England with
his daughter he decides to use the
name Carl Peterson. Capt Hugh
(Bull-Dog) Drummeond, a retired
officer, advertises for work that
will give him exeltoment, signing
“X10" As a result he moets Phyl-
I's Benton, a young woman who
answered his ad. She tells him of
strange murders and robberies of
which she suspecta a band headed
by Peterson and Henry Lakington,
Drummond decldes to go _to The
Larchee, Miss Benton's hothe. Pe-
terson and Lakington stop his car
and look him over,

-
CHAPTER |l—Continued.
i
“He's so  motlonless,” answered
Hugh, “The bally fellow hasn't

moved a muscle since I've heen here,
I believe he'd sit on a hornet's nest,
ani leave the Inmates guessing. Great
gift, Mr. Lakington. Shows a strength
of will but rarely met with—a mind
which rises above mere vulgar cu-
riosity.”

“It s undoubredly a great gift to
have such a' mind, Captaln Drum-
mond,” =aid Lakington. “And if It
{sn't born in a man, he should most
certainly try to cultivate (t. Shall
we be secing you this evening?"
"Drummond shrugged his shoulders,
“T'm the vaguest man that ever Hved,"”
he sald lightly. “I might be listen-
ing to nightingnles In the country;
or I might be consuming steak and
onjons preparatory to going to a night
club, So long. . .. Hope you don't
break down again so suddenly.

e watehed the Rolls-Royce stare,
but seemed In no hurry to follow sult.
And his many friends, who were wont
to regard Hugh Drummond as a mass
of brawn not too plentifully supplied
with braims, would have been puz-
zled had they seen the look of keen
concentration on his face, as he stared
along the white dusty road, He could
not say why, but suddenly and very
w-ﬁmlnly the convietlon had come to
him that this was no hoax and no
leg-pull—but grim ana sober reality.
In his imagination he heard the sud-
den sharp order to stop the Instant
they were over the hill, so that Peter-
gon might have a chance of Inspect-
fng him; In a flash of Intultion he
knew that these two men were no
ordinary people, and that be was sus-
poect.  Twa thoughts were dominant
In bis mind, The first was that there
wins some mystery about the motion-
less, unnntarsl man who had sat he-
glile the driver: the second was o (dis-
tinet feellng of rellef that his auto-
matie was fully loaded.

THREE.

At half-past five he stopped in front
of Godalming postoffice, To his sur-
prise the girl handed pim o wire, and
Hugh tore the yellow envelope open
quickly. It was from Denny, and it
was brief and o the point:

“Phone  message  recelved,
Must you Cumlton ten dny
tomorrow. Golng  Godalming
AAAN, Message ends”

With a slight smile he notlced the
militory phrascology—Denny at one

AAA.
nlrrer
now.

LR

time In his career hnd been a signaler
—anid then Le frowned,  "Muost see |
you,"  She should—at once,

e turned to the girl and Inquired |
the way to The Larches It was
about two miles, he gathered, on the
Gulldford road, and Impossible to
misks. A biggish house standing well
back in Its own grounds,

“Ig ir anywhere pear a house called
The ElmsY he asked

wNoxt door, sie,” sald the giel. “The
gnrdens adioin™

He thanked her, and having torn

up the telegram Into small pleces, he

gt inta his car. There was nothing
for It, he had declded, but to drive
holdly ap to the house, anid say that
he had eome to eall on Mizs Benton
He¢ had never been o man who beat
nbout the bush, und simple methods
appenled to him—a trait In his char-
acter whileh many n bhoxer, addieted
to tortmoux cunning in the ring, had

1o remeénber
reflected, than to
stich an old friend?
diffieulty In fnding the
house, and a few minutes later he
wis ringing the front-door hell It
was answered hy a8 matdservant,

“1qa Miss Henton In?" Hugh asked
with a smile which at once won the
giul's heart

“She has only just come back from
London, sir” she apswered doubtfully.
*I don't know whether . , »

“Wounl@ wyou tell her that Captain
Yrummond! called 2 wald Hugh

goad cause
natural, he
over and see

He had no

darive
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maid hesitated, "“That 1 happened to
find myself near here, and came on
chanece of seelng her?"”

Once agaln the smile was called
Into play, and the girl hesitated no
longer. “WIIl you come inslde, sir?"
she spid, *I will go and tell Miss
Phyllis"

She ushered him Into the draw-
Ing-room and closed the door, It
wins a4 charming room, just such as he
would have expected with Phyllis, Big
windows, opening down to the ground,
led out on to a lawn, which was al-
ready a blaze of color. A few great
onk trees threw a plensant shade at
the end of the garden, and partially
showing through them, he could see
another house which he rightly as-
sumed was The Elms, In fact, even
a8 he heard the door open and shut
behind him, he saw Peterson come out
of a small summer-house and com-
mence strolllng up and down, smok-
ing a cigar. Then he turned round
and faced the girl,

Charming as she had looked In Lon-
don, she was doubly 8o now, in a slm-
ple linen frock which showed off her
flgure to perfection. But If he thought
he was goiug to have any leisure to
enjoy the pleture undisturbed, he was
soon disillusioned,

“Why have you come here, Cap-
taln Daqummond?' she sald, a little
breathlessly, *“I sald the Carlton—
the duy after tomorrow."

“Unfortunately,” sald Hugh, *1'd
left London before that message came.
My servant wired It on to the post-
office here, Not that it would have
made any difference. 1 should have
come, ‘anyway,”

An Involuntary smile hovered round
her lips for n moment ; then she grew
serlous again, “It's very dangerous for
you to come here” she remarked
quietly, “If once those men suspect
anything, God knows what will hap-
pen,”

It was on the tip of his tongue to
tell ber that It wans too late to worry
about that; then he changed his mind,
“And what is there suspicious,”" he
asked, “in an old friend who happens
to be in the neighborhood dropping In
to call?  Wherefore your telephone
message? What's the worry?”

She bit her lip and drummed with
her fingers on the arm of the chalr,
“If I tell you," she said at length,
“will you promlse me, on your word
of honor, that you won't go blunder-

Ing Into The Elms, or do anything
foolish ke that?"

“Ar the present moment 'm very
comfortable where I am, thanks," re-
marked Hugh,

“T know,"” she sald; “but I'm so

dreadfolly afraid that you're the type
of person who . . who o
She paused. at a loss for a word,
“Who bhellows llke a bull, and
charges head down,” interrupted
Hugh with a grin. She laughea with
him, and Just for a moment their eyves

Bt by

“It's Very Dangerous for You te Come
Here,” She Remarked Quietiy.

!lln't, nand she renad In his
forelgn to the point at
In fact, It 18 ta bhe feared that
question of Lakington taud hig
panions was not engrossing Drum
mond’s mind, as 0 doubtless should
have heen, to the exclusion of ull
| else

“They ' re utterly unscrupulous,
she continued hurrledly. “so flendishly
clever, that even vou wonld be s child
in their handw”™

Hugh endenvored
pleasure at 1hat
and only <

somelhing

Isse
the

Coin

Hi

to dissembile his
little word “even'"
wiled In frowning hor-

As Lo | ribly

*“1 will be discretion itself,” he ns-
sured her firmly,

“I suppose I shall have to trust
you,” she sald. “Have you seen the
evening papers today?"

“I looked at the ones that come oul
in the morning labeled six p. m.; be-

fore I had lunch,” he answered. “Is
there anything of Interast?"
She handed him a copy of the

Planet. “Read that little paragraph
in the second column.” She pointed
to it, as he took the paper, and Hugh
read It aloud,

“Mr, Hiram O, Potts—the celebrat-
ed American milllonaire—is progress.
Ing favorably. He has gone into the
country for a few days, but Is suf-
ficlently recovered to conduct business
us usunl” He lald down the paper
and looked at the girl sitting opposite,
“One Is pleased,” he remarked In a
puzzled tone, “for the sake of Mr,
Potts, To be Il and have a name
like that Is more than most men
could stand. . . . Buat I don't quite
see . , "

“That man was stopping at the
Carlton, where he met Lakington,”
sald the girl, "He is a multl-mil-
llonalre, over here In connection with
some big steel trust; and when multi-
millionalres get friendly with Laking-
ton, thelr health frequently does suf-
fer."

“But this paper says he's getting
better,” objected Drummond. * ‘Suf-
ficlently recovered to conduct business
as usual'"

“If he Is sufficlently recoverad to
conduct business dg usual, why did he
send his confidential secretary awny
yesterday morning on an urgent mis-
slon to Belfast?”

“Search me,” sald Hugh. *“Incl-
dentally, how do you know he did?"’

“l asked at the Carlton this morn-
Ing,"” she answered, “I sald I'd come
after a Job as typist for Mr. Potts,
They told me at the Inquiry office that
he was {1l In bed and unable to see
anybody. So I asked for hils secre-
tary, and they told me what I've just
told you--that he had left for Belfast
that moralng and would be away Sov-
eral days. It may be that there's
nothing In 1t; on the other hand, It
may be that there's a lot, And It's
only by following up every possiblp
clue,” she continued flercely, “that 1
ean hope te beat those flends and get
daddy out of thelr clutches.”

Drummond nodded gravgly, and did
not speak. For Into his mind had
flashed suddenly the remembrance of
that sinister, motlonless figure sented
by the chauffeur. The wildest guess-
work certalnly—no vesilge of proof—
and yet, having once come, the
thought stuck, And as he turned it
over In his mind, almost prepared to
Inugh at himself for hia eredulity—
milllonaires are not removed against
their will, in broad daylight, from one
of the blggest hotels In London, to sit
in Immovahle sllence In an open car
—the door opened and an elderly man
cnme In.

Hugh rose, and the girl Introdueed
the two men. “An old friend, daddy,”
she =ald, "You must have heard me
speak of Captain Drummond.”

“T don't recall the nnme at the mo
ment, my dear,” he answered courte-
ously—n fact which was hardly sur-
prising—"hut 1 fear I'm getting a little
forgetful. You'll stop and have some
dinner, of course.”

Hugh bowed. “I should like to, Mr.
Benton, Thank you very much. [I'm
afrald the hour of my call was a little
Informal, but being round In these
partg, 1 felt I mopst come and look
Miss Benton up.”

His host smlled absentmindedly,
and walking to the window, stured
through the gathering dusk at the
house opposite, half hidden In the
trees, And Hugh, who was walching
him from under lowered llds, saw him
suddenly clench both hands In n ges
ture of despnir,

It cannot be sald that dinper was
n meal of sparkling gaiety, Mr, Ben-
ton wans palpably 1l at ease, and be-

| yond a few desultory remarks spoke

| He had already

hurdly at all; while the girl, who sat
opposite Hugh, though she mude one
or two vallant attempts to break the
long silences, spent most of the meal
In covertly watching her father If
unything more had been rvequired to
convinee Drummond of the genuine-
ness of his interview with bher at the
Cariton the preceding day, the atinos
phere at this stralned and silent porty
supplied it

As if pneonsclons of anything pecue

lnr he rambled on In his uspal o
conslstent method, heedless of whoth:
er he was answered or not: but ull
the time Lis mind was busily working.

decided that a Itolls

Royee was not the only ear on the
| murket which could breank down LB
terlously, nnd with the town so far
awny, his host could hardly full to
nsk him to stop the night. And 8]

he had not yet qulte seltiod b
| he proposed to linw n closer Lo nt
The Elms,

At length the weal wns ove i |
the mald, placiug the deeante In
frcnt of Mr. Benton, withdrew from
the roam

“You'll huve a glags of port, Capialn
Drummond ™ remurked hls e re
moving the stopper, and pusl 1hie
| bottle toward htin “An old p Yar
I wine which 1 ean vouch for

Hugh =miled, and even as he fted
the heavy old cut glass, he sTened
siddenly In his chalr, A cryv-—half
shout, hnalf seream, and  stifled  at
once—had come,echolng through the
open windows, With a  crash the
stopper fell from Mr., Benton's nerve.
less fingers, breaking the finger bowl
in front of him, while every vostige
of color left his face

“It's momething these days o be
mbhle to say that," remarked Hugh,

pouring eut himself a gless. “Wine,
Miss Henton?' He looked at the girl,
who was staring fearfylly out of the

window, and forced her to meet his

"It will do you goml."

Hig tone was compelling, and after
A moment’'s hesitation, she pushed
the ginss over to him. “Will you pour
tout? she sald, and he saw that she
Waz trembling all over,

Did you=did you hear—anything "
With a valn endeavor to speak calmly,
his host looked at Hugh.

“That night-bird?" he answered
enslly, “Eerle nolses they make, don't
they? Sometlmes In France, when
everything was still, and only the
gliostly green flares went hissing up,
one used to hear 'em. Startled nerv-
ous sentries out of their,lves" He
talked on, and gradually the color
ciome back to the other man's face,
But Hugh notleed that he drained his

oy

port at a gulp, and il:mwdlnh-l_\- re-
illed his glass.

Outslde everything was still; no
repetition of that short, strangled cry
nenin disturbed the sllonce.  With
the tralning bred of many hours In
No Man's Land, Drommond was lis-

tening, dven while he wns gpenking,
for the falntest suspleious sound—hbut
e heard nothing. The soft whisper-

With a Crash the Stopper Fell From
Mr. Benton's Nerveless Fingers,
Breaking the Finger-Bowl In Front
of Him, While Every Vestige of Color
Left His Face,

Ing night-nolses came gently through
the window; but the man who had
sereamed once did not even whimper
agnln, He  remembered hearing n
slmilar ecry neanr the brick-stncks at
Gluinehy, and two nights later he had
found the glver of (t, w the edge
of a mine-crater, with glazed eyes that
stilt held In them the horror of the
final second. And more persistently

thun ever, his thoughts centered on
the fifth occupant of the Rolls-
Royee,

It was with almost & look of rellef
that Mr. Benton listened to his tale of
woe ‘nbout his car.

“Of course you must stop here for
the night,” he eried. “Phyllls, my
dear, will you tell them to get n
room ready?”

With an inscrutable look at Hugh,
In which thankfulness and apprehen-
sion seemed mingled, the girl left the
room, There was an unnatural ghit-
ter In hier fother's eyes—a flush on his
cheeks hardly to be accounted for by
the wurmth of the evening; and
It strueck Drummond that during the
time he had been pretending to look
at his ear, Mr. Benton had been fortl-
fying himself, It was obvious, even
to the soldler's unprofessional eye,
that the man's nerves had gone to
pleces, hls danghter's worst forebod-
Ings were llkely to be fulfilled, He
tulked  disjointedly and  fust; his
hands were not steady, and he seemed
to be always walting for something
to happen,

Hugh lind not been in the room ten
minutes before higs host produced the

whisky, snd during the time that he
took to drink a mild nighteap, Mr.
Benton sucveeded In lowerlng three
extremely  strong  glisses of  aplrit
Andl whnt made It the more sl was
that the man wuas obvionsly not a
heavy delnker by prefefence,

At eleven o'vlock Hugh rose amld
il goml night

“Nou'll ving If you wunt anything
won't you?™ snld his host, “We don't
huve very moany visitors here, but 1
hope  you'll find eversthing you re
ijulre Breakfast at nine,

Pieumimond  closed the door bebdng
hlm nnd stood for n moment In
silence, Jooking reound the hall, I
wis tesertdd, but he wanted o get
the geography of the house lirmly 1n
printeddl oo his  wind e st
peross townrd the dmwing-romn, In
sitde, n% he hoped, he found the glirl

She rose the' Instunt e came I,
und stood by the manntelplece with her
hands locked

What was 117" slis half whispered

“thut swful polse at duoer?’

He Jooked at her geavely for a
whille, gnd then he shook hig lhead,
“Slinll we leave It as o night-bird for
the present?’ he sald guietly, ‘Then
he leaned toward her, and ook her

| hunds n ks own Gio to bed, Hittle
girl.," wue ordered; “this Is my show
And, may | say, 1 think you're Just
wondorful, Thank God you saw my

advertisement !

Gently Le released hier hands,
walking to the door,
ber, “If Ly uuy

Wil
held It open for
clhinnge

hear things In the night—turn over
and go to sieep again.”

“But what are you golng to dof‘
she erled,

Hugh grinned.
motest Idea,” he answered.,
less the Lord will provide”

The Instant the girl had left the
room Hugh switched off the lights, and
steppid across to the curtains which
covered the long windows, He pulled
them @slde, letting them come to
gether behind him; then, cautiously,
he unbolted one slde of the blg cen-
ter window, Silently he dodged across
the lawn toward the big trees at
the end, and leaning up against one
of them, he proceeded to make a more
detnlled survey of hls objective, The
Kims. It was the same type of house
a8 the one he had just left, and the
grounds seemed sbout the same size.
A wire fence separated the two places
and In the dorkness Hugh could just

“1 haven't the re-
“Doubt-

mike out a small wicket-gate, clos |
Ing a path which connected both
houses,  [le tried It, and found to his

satlsraction that 1t opened sllently,

Save for one room on the ground:
floor the house was In darkness, and
Hugh determined to have a look at
that room, There wans a chink In the
curtaing, through which the lght was |
strenming out, which struck him as
having possibilities,

Keeplng  under cover, he edged
toward It, and, at length, he got Into
u position from which he could see
fnside, And what he saw made him

Sented at the table was a man tw|
did not recognize; while on elther
slde of him sat Lakington and l’l-lm\|
son. Lylng on a sofa smoking a|
clgarette and reading a novel was a !
tall dark girl, who seemed complotely !
uninterested in the procecdings of
the other three. Hugh placed her
nt onee a8 the doubtful daughter Irmn
and resumed his wateh on the group
fat the table,

A paper was In front of the man,
and Peterson, who wans smoking a
large clgar, was apparently suggest.
ing that he should make use of thae
pen which Lakiogton was obligingly
holding In readiness. In all respects |
n hormless tablean, save for one small
thing-——the expression on the man's |
fuce, Hugh had seen ft before often—
only then it had been ealled shells
shock, The mitn wos daged, seml |
unconsclous, Every now and then he
stared round the room, as If be
wildered ; then he would shake hig
hend and pass his hand wearlly over
his forehead, For a quarter of an
hour the scene continued; then Lak
Ington produced an Instrument from
his pocket. Tugh saw the man
shrink back In terror, and reach fo
the pen., But what impressed him
most  In  that momentary flash of
netlon was  Peterson.  Thera  was
something (nhuman In his complete
passivity., Even ans he watched the
man slgning his name, no trace of

emotion showed on his fm-p—wlmn.-mll

on Lakington's there shone a flendish
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TREES GIVEN EXPERT CARE

Body of Public-Spirited Los Angeles
Men Recognizes the Impor.
tance of the Work.
Recoguizing that the average citl-
gen, or avernge laboring man, knows
little or nothing about moving trees,
a group of Los Angeles men have or
| ganized a company which has for Ita
purpose the transplanting of trees,
and the removal of trees and stumps

about the city.

| The tree and stump company I8 &
decidedly moblle organization, Its
men travel In antomobliles, carrying
thelr tools and tree-moving machin
ery In trallers behind the cears. ‘Thus
|¢-qulppml they are prepared to go
| quickly to any loeatlon about the elty
| wherever thelr services are required.
| The mechanical appliances of tree
transplanting, and tree and stump re-
moval, are few and simple. There Is
an  abundance of block-and-tuckle

| equipment for the handling of large,
decide to chance It, and go even cloger, |

heavy trees, and a compact windlass
of specinl design Is used for pulling
trees out by the roots.

When a tree Is merely to be re.
moved, a stream of water played from
a hose Is used to dislodge the earth
from the roots. If the tree has to
be moved any great distance, heavy
wire netting Is wrapped about the
roots to hold the enrth Intact. This
is then re-enforced with rope, and the
tree Is jacked onto roller dollles for
transportation. At its new location
the wire netting I8 removed, and
blocks and tackle are used to holst 1t
into position.—John KBdwin Hogg In
Popular Mechanies Magazine,

NEWCOMERS WANT TO KNOW

Questions Intending Residenta Will
Ask Before They Decide on
Locating In Any Town,
Questions  that people ask about
your town before they decide to make

it thelr town:

Atteactlveness:  Shall T like the
town—Iits “atmosphere?’ Does it have
the beauty of shaded streets and
other henutiful features? Is It a quiet,
roomy, alry, welllighted town? Does
it have attractive public bulldinge and
homes? 1s It well paved? Is It clean
In every sense?

Healthfulness: Wil my family and
I have n reasonnble chance to keep
well In that town? How about Iis
water supply? Its sanltary system?

sntlsfaetion. | Tts methods of milk Inspection? lis
The document was still lying m.‘ health  department? TIts8  hospltals?

the table, when Hugh produced his | Is It without any congested district?

revolver, He knew there was fou | dJduention: Can 1 educate my

play about,
he had suddenly made up his mind
to do never strock him; being that

und the madness of whay |

family and myself in that town? How
[ about (ts publle schools—present and

] future? Its Institutions of higher edu-

manuer of fool, he was made that | eatlon or of business tralnlng? Its
way. But he breathed a plous praym | lbraries? Tts lecture nnd  concert
that he would shoot stralght—and | courses? Tts newspapers? [ta postal
then he held his breath. The crack | facllities?

of the shot and the bursting of tha People: Shall I ke the people of
only electrle light bulb In the room | the town? Are they “home folks"

were almost slmultaneous, and the
next second, with a roar of “Comd
on, boys," he burst through the win
dow. At an Immense advantage
over the others, who could see nothe
Ing for the moment, he blundered
round the room, He tlmed the blow
ut Lakington to a nicety; he hit him
stralght on the polpt of the jaw and
he felt the man go down llke n log,

without false exclusiveness? Are they
nelghhorly and friendly? Is the town
free from factionallsm?

Recreation: Can I have a good tine
In that town—1 and my family? How-
about the thenters, museums, gyms
nasiums, parks, ete,?, Are Inviting op
portunities for pleasure drives afforded
by well paved streets?L. N, Flint
Department of Journallsm, Unlversity

Then he grabbed at the paper on the
tnble, which tore In his hand., and
picking the dazed slgner up bodily, |
he rushed through the window onto
the lnwn, There wns not an Instant
to he lost; only the Impossibility of
seelng when suddenly plunged Inte |
durkness, had enabled him to pull the
thing off 80 fur. And before that ad- |
vientnge disappenred he hnd to he back
at The Lupches with his burden, ne
Hght welght for even o man of his
strength to carry,

But there seemed to be no pursult;
no hue and ery, As he reached the
e gate he poused and looked back
nnd e faneled snw outslde the
window a gleam of white, such ns a
shirt front, He lngered for an Instant,
peering Into the darkpess and recoven
Ing Wiy breath, when with a vicious
phut something burled stself in the trea
beslde Wm,  Drummond lingered na
long vears of experience left

he

| no doubt In s mind ns to what that

| sriributively,

| "Oiver Cromwel|™

you should |

anmething wans,

The rescued man turns out to
be Potts, the American.

MO BIE CONTINUKIL)

The "Week - End."
Week-end menns  the  end
week, but by extension, the period
from Friday nlght o Monday morns
g, In Eoglapd the term Is nlso used
as  the week-end holls
from this has sprung the
verbinl phrase “to week-end,” meaning
to employ the week-and ns a holiday
kenson, A wellb-known suthority In al-
luding to the expression, week-end,
snys: "This brief hollday has got inte
serious history, No less an suthority
than Dr, I, B, Gurdiner notes in his
thmnt “Oliver—Af he
Invented nothing else-=may be regurd
ed a8 the loventor of that modified
form of enjoyment o which hard |
worked cltizens have In our day giw |
el the pawe of Lthe we ok eud”

of tha

duys, and

of Knnsns,

Railroads to Plant Treea

A tree pianting campaign will be
gturted nll along the Rock Island lines,
the Ameriean Forestry assoclation ans
nounces. The plans as worked out 'n.
clude tree planting suggestions ahd
benutifieation plans for the stations
and the homes of the employees of
that rallrond. The Rock Island Mage.
zine, the associption says, will  an-
nounee the outline of the work In the
next lssue of that publication which
goes to nll 1t8 workers, “This Is ona
of the most constructive programs yet
presented,” sald Charles Lathrop Pack,
president of the American Forestry as-
socintion. *The plans hook up with oar
eduentionnl  campulgn for  studying
troes now  belng introduced In the
sehouls through our nutlonal  refer-
endum for the cholee of n tres most
typlen! of Amerien,  The assoclaton
will send  free tree-planting  Instroe
tlons to any who ask."

For Memorial Parks,
Members of Company €, 104th Ka-
glueers, ure plunning o memorial tred
planting in Stucy Park, ‘Trenton, New
Jorsey A tablet I8 to bhe erected In
the center of u cluster of six oak trees,
to he planted to wark the memory of
the six ‘Trenton members of the or-
gunization who were hilled In actlon,
suve the Awmerlean Forestry Maga-
FAIE Another plauting of 180 oak
trees nlonf@® the Lincoln highway s
plso wreanged for, to perpetuate the
memory of the 180 goldiers of Tren-
ton and Mercer County, who died in
the wur. The American Forestry As-
soclation |& rogistering all memorial

trees In s natlonal honor roll,

Had Done That,

“I'm not quite sure about your wash-
ing machine. WIIl you demonstrate
it agein?”

“No, madam. We ouly do one week'y
washing. '—Laoulsyllle Courler-Jaurnal




